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I love the new way. Dump truck hits neighborhood once a week, 
unloads, and we fight for whatever. 


Everybody gets something so no one complains. 


Well, except for the cadaverous gentleman we always elbow out. 
He’ll eventually starve, sooner the better. 


Some neighborhoods throw some well-gnawed bones, etc, orange peels 
to his like, but I’m proud to say ours stands for none of that! 


